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THE SLIPPERS—A TURKISH TALE. 
(Concluded. ) 


Tnose Bakarak had on were next examin- 
ed; he was asked how he came by them ?— 
he explained his adventure at the baths that 
morning, and was laughed at He was half 
mad with rage. 





















were those of the murdered man. Henow 
trembled for his life. “How,” said the Cadi, 
“could a man who was found dead in the streets 
last night, go to the public baths this morning, 
and change a pair of slippers? The case was 
lear; Bakarak had.equivocated and was guil- 
ty; all appeared lost, when a young man step- 
ped forward and begged to be heard. Baka- 
rak could not believe his eyes,—it was Kara- 
beg. Heswore that at the time the man was 
found murdered, Bakarak had been in his own 
house. ‘The old man breathed again. Kara- 
beg therefore declared Bakarak was not the 
murderer. Bakarak seized his hand; he said 
more, that the murdered man was not marder- 
mcd. Bakarak took him eagerly in his arms 
and hugged him. An examination ensued; 
no wound appeared, and it was discovered by 
the surgeons that the man had dropped down 
ina fit.” Bakarak was acquitted on paying all 
the charges, and of course was happy to get off 
0 well; for on the first appearance of the af- 
lair, a coincidence of events seemed to fore- 
bode his destruction. T’he unfortunate slip- 
pers were delivered to him, and he returned 
home, All the way he went he thought of 
what had passed; had it not have been for 
Karabeg he probably would have lost his life; 
he felt almost inclined to bestow his daughter 
on the young man. But, when seated in his 
library, the affair assumed a different appear- 
nce; he examined every circumstance cool- 
lv, and began to suspect the truth. This ir- 
ritated him more than ever against Karabeg, 
and cursing him and the slippers, he vented 
his rage im exccrations.’ “f see it all,” he 
xclaimed: “I foolishly said that when these 
onfounded slippers proved my ruin, he should, 
ave Zelica, and "tis thus t wicked dog 
fants to cheat me out of ber, but by Mahom- 
ed he shall be bafled.” ‘Fhe library over- 
hung the river; the casement was thrown up to. 
ndmit the breeze; the slippers lay before him ; 
Bakarak felt determined ; be seized. them in. 
4 and cast them into the waters.— 
Thank heaven,” ejaculated he, “I am now 
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The deceased had since been: 
owned, and his brother came forward and de-. 
clared, that the slippers Bakarak then wore. 
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symptoms thatthe events of the day had not dis- 
turbed his repose. 

When Bakarak arose in the morning, he 
‘went as usual into his library; but who can 
conceive his astonishment, when he beheld 
the slippers laying before him! ‘‘Surely,” he 
cried, gasping for breath, “some evil spirit 
possesses them. Am I awake ? I am certain, 
apron sun beamed on them in the river; 
*tis incredible ? But what is this sme!!?” He 
turned round, for the slippers had done more 
mischief than he had at first imagined. ‘The 
truth was, some fishermen came early that 
morning under Bakarak’s windows, to draw 
their nets, and finding them heavy, conceiv- 
ed they had a good draught ; but in searching, 
all they discovered were the slippers; in a 
rage they jerked them away, and Bakarak’s 
casement unfortunately happened to be the 
only one open ; in they went, and striking a 
jar ef odour of roses, for which the merchant 
had paid a large sum the day before, the force 
of the slippers broke it, and half the liquid had 
scented the floor. Bakarak, when he beheld 
the accident, fell on his knees. “Oh Mahom- 
med, deliver me of these shippers, or I shall 
indeed be ruined.” He called his slaves, to 
save what they could of the perfume, and rush- 
ing out felt determined to get rid. of his 
curse. He came to the sewer, which carried | 
off the filth of the town; “no fishermen shall | 
drag you out again now,” said he, as he threw | 
the slippers in. 

Karabeg, who had been watching that morn- 
ing, saw Bakarak go, and waiting till out of 
sight, boldly knocked at the door; Mesroud | 
opened it, “ah master,” cried he, “my lady | 
will be so glad to see yow again.” ‘Wiil | 
your lady be glad, Mesroud? you enchant me ; 
conduct me to her instantly.’ “But then if 
old Bakarak should return.” “Never mind, 
old Bakarak ;” and Karabeg had nearly push- 
ed him dewn, so anxious was he to make use 
of the opportunity.” They were soon to- 
gether, and the minates flew away too fast.— 
Zelica informed him of ‘ber father’s rage be- | 
ing increased, and his suspicions, which he 
could not help attering in her presence. Ka- 
rabeg cursed his penetration. Mesroud who 
had retired to watch for his master, in a short 
time warned them of his approach; but how 
Karabeg could escape without being perceiv- 

ed was a doubt. While they were debating, 
Bakarak aprived in the street, and no longer 
could they hesitate. ‘The lover soon decorat- 
ed himself in one of Mesroud’s vests, and dis- 
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tions, which the pretended brother undertook 
to answer, and eyed Karabeg so closely he ai- 
most thought the old man suspected. 
Though all went on pretty well, Zelica and 
Mesroud felt confused, while Karabeg often 
wished himself out of the house. Bakarak 
had not broken his fast that morning, and the 
agitation of his spirits had almost thrown him 
into a fever; he unfortunately felt his appe- 
tite craving its usual allowance. ‘“Mesroud,” 
said he, “1 wish you would go and order some 
fruit and ices to eat with my breakfast; they 
wil) be cooling.” “I°tl go, brother,” quickly 
answered Karabeg, thinking *twould be an op- 
portunity toescape. “What,” cried Bakarak, 
“the dumb opens his mouth at the mention of 
eating! this is a miracle | do not understand.” 
The trio were now in a pretty situation, thro’ 
the impradence of the lover: however, as he 
found that a discovery must ensde, be put the 
best face. he could on the affair, and rubbed off 
the cork. But nothing could pacify Bakarak. 
who threatened, if he did not directly leave 
the house, the bastinado should force him. 
As for poor Mesroud he would have been hap- 
py to escape-on the same terms, but was actu- 


ally regaled with the punishment promised ; 


he consoled himself, however, with the hopes 
of revenge at some future period. 

Two days had passed, and Karabeg had 
not dared to make another attempt at seeing 
his mistress, when the whole city were alarm- 


| ed by a stoppage of the water that supplied 


their houses; in vain the reason was enquired 
into, no one conld solve the wonder, and at 
last it was deemed most advisable to examine 
the grand reservoir. After some labour and 
much expense, they breke open the works, 
and the cause ef the stoppage was fcund to be 
—Bakarak’s sfippers. When be heard of it, 
his rage almest threw him into convulsions : 
“Some Genie or some Devil possesses them to 
work my wo,”he exclaimed. He soomreceived 
a sommons to appear, and was demanded how 
he dure attempt such a treason to the state as 
closing the pipes. Brorsting with vexation, 
he repeated what he had done to make away 
with the slippers, (thengh they had provedso 
diabolical, be almost feared thot mght cause 
a charge of murder to be brought against him) 
the breaking the perfume jar, and the putiing 
them in the sewer, from whence they had 
been carried into the public reservoir. . The 
jndges felt inclined to laugh at his misfortunes; 
however, us the damage was unintentional, he 
was allowed to go, on repaying the treasury 
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by the loss of his money. 
went along, “* Karabeg shall not have my 
daughter, though the prophet s@ems to pre- 
dict it.” His mishap had made him more ob- 
stinate than ever, and when he arrived, Zelica 
was so much frightened at his appearance, 
that she retired in dismay to her chamber.— 
He ordered a iarge fire to be prepared in- 
stantly, and throwing the slippers in, “At 
Jast,” said he, “I am determined to see you 
no more; when J cast you in the river, you 
were fished out again; when I put you into 
the sewer, ye made the whole town suffer, 
but Pil defy any one to relieve ye now !”— 
The slippers seemed as obstinate as Bakarak 


He muttered as he } Caidi’s son.” 
cursed slippers, they have indeed proved. my: 
ruin, and | find *tis impious to war against 
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He arose. 


Fate.” 


Zelica now began to recover, though 
slowly ; thinking it unnecessary to feign long- 


er, she in a short time was perfectly revived, | so farand no farther. By various circumstances and 
to Bakarak’s great joy, who did not suspect | by education, ovr faculties are biased and we per. 


the trick practised on him ; for though when 
Zelica saw the slippers enter her window, 
sae was not touched by them, an idea struck 
her, that answered her purpose equally well. 


Bakarak’s vow had been heard by Mesroud | his happiness be refined an‘ increased. This should 


and the rest of the slaves, so that an attempt 
to deny would have been fruitless; he there- 
fore sent for old Mustapha, who was too good 


in giving him the lie, for the leather had im-| a man to object to a reconciliation, and had his 


bibed the moisture to such a degree, that they 


son’s happiness too much at heart, to find ob- | name and history handed down to posterity as a won. 


would not burn. Bakarak found his anger! stacles to the proposed union, He soon pre- 
useless, and that he must give up the idea of] pared the necessary papers, nor had he rea- 


consuming them till day: a lead extended 
over the portico of the house, and placing 
them there, he ejaculated, “I see | must be 
plagued with ye some time longer, but I shall 
bless fhe hour when the sun has sufficiently 
hardened ye, that | may commit ye to the 
the flames again ; and by Allah! when ye are 

destroyed I will give a public rejoicing.” 
The vexations Bakarak had endured, had 
prevented his visiting the mass—he now de- 
termined to go, and throwing on his cloak, 
went out, but as Fortune or rather Fate would 
have it, as he passed the threshold, the slip- 
pers, by some means, felj from the leads, 
and came tumbling onhishead. Though the 
blow confused his ideas a little, he managed 
to look up, hoping to find out who had done 
it, and saw a cat running along—he took the 
slippers from the ground, and sent them, one 
after the other, at the animal’s head; how- 
ever, he missed his aim, and they went in at 
one of the windows. He was beginning to 
curse, and re-entered the house to stop the 
blood which issued from his nose, when a loud 
+hriek pierced his ears ; not knowing the rea- 
son, he ran quickly up to his daughter’s cham- 
ber, and beheld her on the floor, with the 
slippers by her. She had fainted, and while 
Bakarak called her slaves, he attempted to 
revive her, but finding it in vain,:began to 
tremble. “Ob, merciful Allah,” cried he,— 
“protect your faithful Mussulman, and let not 
my daughter’s blood sink on this head.” The 
attendants had now come, but their endea- 
vors were also vain to bring Zelica to life ;— 
though no wound appeared, the cursed slip- 
pers had certainly struck her somewhere on 
the head; and Mesroud consoled his master by 
repeated exclamations that she was murdered. 
“You cruel man,” said he, “it serves you pro- 
perly ; had you but united my poor, dear, 
beautiful dead mistress to the man she loved, 
all would have been well: to be sure you did 
swear that when those slippers ruined you, 
their marriage should take place, and though 
that has happened, (for ruined he certainly is 
who kills his own daughter,) yet, alas, “tis of no 
avail !”"—Drops of perspiration stood on Ba- 
karak’s brow, his joints trembled, and he fell 

; on pmimed, resiore Ir 










son to complain of bis friend Bakarak, whose 


miserly disposition the late events had com- | myriads of sols whom he wills to be happy. W 
pletely turned ; and who, having promised to | admire the Poet, and dwell with inexpressible rap 
give a public rejoicing whenever he got rid of | tere om bis meliflueus and majestically @owing ver 


his suirrers, performed his promise on the day. 
that he saw the lovers united. 


(<7 In our last we promised an explanation of the 
lines which appeared in that paper under the head 
of “Jeu D’ Esprit.” 


THE two first lines allude to HELEN, who caus- 
ed the destruction of Troy. 

The next three lines, mean ECHO. 

The next line alludes to the NAILADES, or Riv- 
er Goddesses of the ancients. 

The seventh line, is to the RUBY. 

The two next mean the YEW: 


And the two that follow-the WILLOW. 

Twelve and thirteen— IRIS. 

Lines ten and eleven,—the LAUREL. 

Fourteen and Fifteen, — LETHE. 

Sixteen, seventeen, eighteen, IXJON. 

Nineteen and Twenty,— AURORA. 

Twenty-one, 22 and 23,— MINERVA. 

Twenty-four and twenty-five, SYRENE. 

By taking the first letters of each of these names, 
our readers will discover that they make an acrostick 
upon the name of a certain person. The gentleman 
now resides in this town, upon whose name this in- 
genious acrostick was made. 


POR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


Mr. Editor, 


Tux proposition, “That maw was made in the 
image of his Maker,” is believed by the author of 
this to be true. That the phrase, ‘an image of his 
Maker” means and relates to bis soul, or intellectual 
powers wiich are derived by the possessor from a 
Being possessing faculties in the greatest perfection, 
and who through his attributes of benovolence creat- 
ed man and gave him “attributes similar, though in- 
ferior, to his own. God is aSpirit,.and therefore 
immortal and from all eternity, Man as it respects 
his corporeal syétem is mortal, and bis‘epiritual es- 
sence immortal. The noblest fa 
son, which may appropriately be termed 

" , mh b seach " 


——. 





ee 


ulty of man is rea- | to Be 
natural | That thertask of a schoolmaster, is a herd and 













“Oh, those cursedy,| is towards perfection so far he decides aeeurately andi ¥ 
his decision establishes: belief, or opinion. ~'Thisgm £ 
shows how cautious all should be in condemning the 
opinions of others on any and every subject what- Mm °° 
ever, and though one may be more wise than anoth. dy 
er, vet every man’s talents are terminated and reach Fi 

0 
si: 
ceive things differently at different times. By asmaim ‘° 
ny degrees as man advances in knowledge, wisdom, 1 
goodness, power, and benevolence, so many degree “ 
nearer he approaches the attributes of the Deity.—— 
And as spirit triumphs over matter so much more will 
stimulate man to govern and direct his passions anda I‘ 
to make every possible exertion to enlighten a mind ~ 
stamped in the image of iis heavenly maker. Hem "* 
who 18 so fortunate as to make any great discovery in I 
the arts and sciences is extoll’d to the skies, and hig * 
mH 
derful prodigy. Well! This capacity for invention 
was given him by whom? By a Being, whose aston- If 
ishing and harmonious work of Nature we daily perf °' 
ceive, and who by his infinite goodness has create(y 
su 
of 
of 
ses, and the Philosopher who penetrates into the ar = 
cana of nature, justly excites our astonishment. B 
we should love with the utmost sincerity the Supren: te 
Architect, and strive to gain his favor and approbs “ 
tion of our conduct, and endeavor to approach to = 
imitation of the attribates of a Father, who is iné = 
nitely wise, good, and benevolent. P. 1 
a ti 
FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
Mr. Editor, ~ 

I onsERVED some remarks in the last Galaxy re) he 
tive to our public schools, which were undoubted) fo 
intended for a reply to what appeared in this pap cl 
on the same tubject. The observations over the sig st 
nature of *‘Justice,”> demand an answer. How t in 
writer in the Galaxy ascertained that I was entire! V 
“unacquainted” with the subject, | am at a loss | o1 
find out. I have taken some pains to gain a litt! se 
more information since reading his remarks, and b B 
lieve it may not be a very great task to point o ti 
one or more instances in which the gentleman he 
betrayed a lack of information himself. I am ce m 
tain that it would be almost impossible to dispe or 
with the rod altogether, and never advocated such w 
measure, but where it ts used, let the punishment te 
inflicted with justice, and impartiality. To sa th 
that there is no partiality shewn in our public schoo m 
is saying what no one believes, and more in a V 
opinion than ‘Justice’ himself believes. 

I know there is much partiality shewn, and ha ck 
witnessed it myself. Rewards and punishments pr 
not equally dispensed,—F-very master has his favo je 
ites, npon whom he will bestow his favors, and it La 
owing us often | believe to the invitations the mast 
receives, to dine at the table of the boys’ parents, 
to any merit possessed by the child. The handa ee 
back of many a boy has been saved from the ferula ha 
the rod by the powerful plea of a fat turkey—and 
glass of madeira has washed down many an ang on 
feeling. na 

But far be it from me to say this is true respecti of 






every schoolmaster, neither do | allude particula 
to the instructors in this town ; it is the case ev 
where in New-Fngland. Go where you may, “ 
nan nature’s human nature still.’ 1 do not bh 
master for having his favorites, but for openly she 
ing his partiality, A man ought to have a hi 
pense yx} justice than to do this. 
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driver, who always has his favorite horse, but we oug 
; to observe it m an of y 

















one } allow, but it is pot more so thant 
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writer in the Galaxy appears to be, to find excuses 
for whipping the boys. a ta 

{f any man will declare. that the children are not 
sometimes thrashed with too much severity lam rea- 
dy to deny the truth of such an ascertion, I have 
known a child’s hand, 4o beso swelled by the blows 
of the ferula, that he was unable to write for five or 
six pa be The hand is by no means a prepay place 
to strike on—no more is the head, yet I have fre- 
quently seen & schoolmaster give a boy a severe blow 
with a ruler upon the side of his head, a blow that he 
would have ran the length of a street to haye saved 
from his own thick skull, 

From the apparent knowledge that my opponent 
possesses with regard to the internal economy of a 
school house, it is very probable that he may be or 
has been a schoolmaster himself ;—If this be the case 
1 do not blame him for defending his own cause, and 
akerna he has done it in a cool and gentlemanly 
manner although he could not find it in his heart to 
leave out the sneering appellation of **humane critic.” 
If my opponent be a schoolmaster, he has an undoubt- 
ed right to be a little vexed with me, for not suffering 
him to flog the children wn peace, but he may rest as- 
sured, it was not done merely for the surly gratification 
of disturbing the felici/y of a fellow creature, more 
oe one of that class of mortals who do their 
whipping by the quarter. 

The writer of these remarks, was, when a lad put 
to several different schools in consequence of his par- 
ents removing their place of abode,* and he well re- 
members, that the school in which he found the best 
order, and in which the scholars conducted with the 
greatest propriety ; was under the controul of a man 
of the mildest disposition—a man whose good quali- 
ties, were an honorto buman nature—a man who 
treated his scholars more like a father, than a master. 
Every lad in school loved him and would cheerfully 
obey him ;—‘i'he writer of these remarks remembers 
him, loves him, and respects him to this day. Could 
he insert his name here, with propriety, it would af- 
ford him heartfelt satisfaction, to make an open de- 
claration of his gratitude. The gentleman alluded to 
still resides in this town, and teaches the same schoo] 
in which the writer received a part of his education. 
With regard to the ‘‘instructors’ practice of keeping 
on hand books” (as my opponent elegantly expres- 
ses agreeable to the xtyle of inversion discussed in 
Blair.) I have only to say that I alluded more par 
ticularly to writing books, 

At the moment of making that remark, I called to 
mind a little circumstance that happened in one of 
our public schools, where a lad carried to school a 
writing book, and @ very good one foo, but the mas- 
ter sent him home, and told him to say to his father, 
that the book he had brought would not do, but he 
must bring back nine-pence and take a book of him. 
What do you say to this ‘‘Justice ?” 

As to the advantages, resulting from the frequent 
change of books in the reading schools, they bear no 
proportion, to the inconvenience, to which they sub- 
ject those parents who are collared by the inexorable 
Land of poverty. TWIiG’EM. 


* This reason is given by the writer, lest his oppo- 
nent in his next essay (if he writes one) should say he 
had been a bad boy. 


The first piece which appeared in this paper up- 
on the above mentioned subject,appeared over the sig- 
nature of A.B. The piece was in the hand writin 
of **Twig’em,”’ who, it appears accidentally omitted 
writing bis signature at the bottom of the piece, and 
the compositor thinking some signature was ueces- 
sary, inserted A. B.—E£dit, 


JUSTICE. 


Vorrarre in his younger years wrote a se- 
vere satire on a aateteatiediontas Phe vable- 
man one day meeting the poet ina narrow dene, where 
it was impossible to escape, gave him a severe drub 
bing. Voltaire comp ined., tthe amy ent an rE- 
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VOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
Mr. Editor, a . 
Please to insert the following, in reply to the lines 
that appeared in the New England Galaxy, on the 


22d inst. addressed **to a Universal Preacher.” 
TWI1G’EM, 


If favor divine, 
Like the sun-beams that shine, 
To all men is free, impartially shown, 
Does ’t plainly appear, 
We may then curse and swear, 
As well as this truth to sinners make known? 


That terrors and lies 
Make fools moral and wise, 
Is, at least, a most doubtful position— 
This orthodox spleen, 
It is plain to be seen 
Makes its converts without true contrition. 
If Jesus hath di’d, 
As cannot be denied, 
For all men, in every condition, 
How strange is the case, 
That this FouNTAIN OF GRACF, 
Should be christen’d a “‘di/ch of perdition.” 


Mr. Editor, ' 

ALLow me to make the following quere through 
the medium of your paper, and to request an an- 
swer: “From whenee arose the custom of ridicul- 
ing tatlors, merely on account of thetr profession.” 

(<CABBAGE..£>) 
NS, 
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Saturday, January 30, 1819. 
BORN TO NO MASTER—OF NO SECT ARE WE. 


LONDON INTELLIGENCE. 


The remains of the Queen of England were inter- 
red at Windsor the 2d Dec. with great solemnity.— 
The funeral was in the evening; and the way was 
lighted by flambeaux borne by the troops which form- 
ed the funeral convoy, and consisting of 16,000 men. 

The following was the order of procession from 
Frogmore to the Chapel at Windsor :— 

THE CARRIAGE, 
Of his Royal Highness the Prince of Saxe Cobourg, 
with six grays—empty. 
The Carriage of his Royal Highness the Prince 
Regent, with six bays,—empty. 
The Carriage of his Royal Highness the Duke of 
York, with six grays—empty. 

Three Carriages of the Prince Regent’s with six hors- 
es each, with his Royal Highness’ Household. 
One hundred and fifty servants of different branches 
of the Royal Family, in deep mourning, on foot. 


Sixty of the Prince Regent's Servants, in deep mourn- 
ing, with swords. 


Kni ht Marshal’s Men on foot, with black staves. 
The Royal Undertakers. 
Fifty Mutes. 
with the Train Bearers. 
of the Chief Mourner. 
One of his Majesty’s Carriages, drawn by six horses, 
conveying the Train Bearers of the Chief 
Mourner. 

Carriages of his Majesty drawn by six horses, convey- 
ing the Princes of the Blood Royal. 

Carria (his Majesty, cenveyi ‘rain Bear- 
= of the Prinecs oft eB cay ast 














Dragoons, 


Dragoons. 


Dragoonss' Six Carriages of her Jate Ma- © Dragoons. | 


jesty, with the Queen’s House bold. 
: -tewe >) Horse Gites ‘s. ; 
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Yeomen of the Guard. 


THE HEARSE 
Hoase Drawn by eight of her late Horse 
Guide. Majesty's horses,driven byher( oars. 


late Majesty's body coachman. 


Yeomen of the Guard, in Mourning with Partizans. 
reversed. 
A Troop of the Horse Guards. 
His Royal Highness the Prince Regent, in his Robes, 
with his two Supporters. 
A Troop of Horse Guards. 
A Carriage and six of the Prince Regents. 


Precisely at eight o'clock, the Royal Procession 
entered the gate of St. Georges, the whole of the 
Guard of Honor baving reversed arms. 

The Royal Body was borne into the Chapel at a 

uarter after éight o’clock, and was followed by his 
Royal Highness as Chief Mourner. 

His Royal Highness being supported by the Mar- 
quis of Buckingham on his right, and the Marquis of 
Winchester on his left and his train being borne by 
the Marquisses of Bath and Headford, and Salisbury 
and Cornwallis, 


The Hearse was covered with black velvet, pro- 
fusely decorated with plumes of Ostrich feathers, and 
ornamented by seven escutcheons, three on each 
side and one at the back, drawn by eight beautiful 
black horses, bearing Ostrich plumes, an escutcheon 
being affixed to the black velvet covering of each 
horse. 

The seven private Carriages of her Majesty were 
each drawn by six chesnut horses. The coachmen 
and footmen in deep mourning. The usual hammer- 
cloth of scarlet and gold was retained. ‘The first six 
carri had the Royal Arms emblazoned on them, 
and the letters C. R. in a small cypher, inserted in a 
compartment above. The last had only the Crown, 


| surmounting the letters C. R. in a very large cypher. 


A Physician at Constantinople, and one at Saloni- 
chi, have ascertaimed, that vaccination is a protec- 
tion against the plague. Of 6000 persons vaccinated 
at the former place, not one has caught the infection. 

The French court went into mourning for twenty- 
one days for the Queen of England. 


Stockholm, Nov. 24. 

The gold crest, incrusted with prescious stones, 
which a peasant drew up with an eel from the river 
Motala, the real value of which is 148 ducats, has 
been purchased on account of the crown, for the sum 
of 166 ducats. 





A certificate of a pension was issued at the War 
Department yesterday, in favor of Henry Francisco 
of Whitehall, N. ¥. aged one hundred and therty 
years. W.H. Parker, Esq. a gentleman of that 
place, in whose statement full confidence can be 
placed, says, that *t Francisco has uniformly stated 
for forty years past, that he was a soldier at the cor- 
onation of Queen Anne; and it is generally believ- 
ed here that he is at Jeast 130 years of age: be is still 
able to walk and retains his mental faculties.”"—Jn/. 


To Readers and Correspondents. 
‘The Pedlar,” and ‘*Tickler,” will be inserted in 
our next paper. 





MARRIED, 
In Boston.—Mr. Amos Morrow to Miss Mary Hus- 
newell.. 
Newport,-R. 1—Rev. Ebenezer Colman, Pastor 
of the Congregational Cherch at Tiverton, to Mirs 
Abby Pitman. 





DIED, . 
In Boston.—Mr. Wm. T. Hammatt, aged 41.— 


Miss Martha Abrams, aged 12. . Mr. Reubea L. Ho 
part, aged 3é Davi olman, aged 46, lately from 
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CABINET OF APOLLO. 


FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 








A young man of this town went a vOyage to India, 
and left 4 young lady, to whom he p marriage 
at his return. During his absence, she was assailed 
by the vile breath of slander, and died of a broken 
heart—He returned in iicalth, but not beimg able to 
endure her loss with fortitude, now lingers a wretch- 
ed invalid, just sinking into the grave. 

On! have they broke that noble heart. 
And dim’d that eye—that Eagie eye, 

And chill’d that soul, that once would start 
E’en at the echo of a sigh— 

Yes—they have done the accursed deed 
That makes the heart of pity bleed : 

The die is cast, the trial’s o’er, 

His hopes have slept to wake no more. 


Base Sland’rers here your work behold, 
Mark his wan cheek and trembling frame— 
This ruin will a tale unfold, 

To clothe your guilty heads with shame ; 
Haste—haste ye from the haunts of men, 
And hide ye in some monster’s den, 
There may pale misery be your guest. 

And keep you from one hour of rest. 


Could you not let this temple stand, 
Which all the virtues join’d to crown,— 
But link’d with fiends—you caitiff band ; 
You've pull’d the beauteous fabric down— 
Yet, when the sod shall hide |. head, 
O’er him shal] friendship’s tear be shed— 
But you, scarce could you give away 
Your flesh to carrion birds, a prey. 

Oh where shall slander hide her head, 
When truth’s bright blazing sun shall rise, 
When hunted from her snaky bed ; 

She hears that mandate from the skies, 
tence, ye accurs’d—to hell depart, 
There dwell and draw thy venom’d dart ; 
Fair virtue lives in heaven—But thou 

To hell’s infernal depths shall bow. CORVIN. 
— 


SELECTED, 


SONG. 


You ask, if when past are our moments of wildness, 
The Friendship that bless’d them must also depart; 
If the blaze of affection, when soften’d to mildness, 
Shall fede, with the visions of youth, from the heart. 
Would you ask, if the flow’r, which the sun-beam 
has nourish’d, 
Shall sink in decay, when that sun disappears? 
The wreath of affection so fairly that flourish’d, 
Be chill’d by the hoar-frost—the winter of years? 


Though drooping the roses, in summer's gay bower» 
Unmark’d is their fragrance, unheeded their bloom? 
Oh no! they will smile in the loveliest hour, 
And still lovlier glow, when they circle the tomb. 


The sun-beam of love may ‘be clouded by sorrow, 
And dark be the splendor of beauty awhile, 
Yet life, from affliction, fresh lustre shall be 
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Yes! friendship,shall ever.affliction make lighter, 
7 warm the dull current, that flows round the 
art, * : 


Like the meteor, which blazes still brighter and 
brighter, Bs 
Ere it, lost in the mid way ofheay’n, depart ! 


——— 4 


LINES on AGRIPPA'S reply to PAUL. 
Almost thou persuadest me to be a Christian.” 


Waar ?—but almost convine’d !—and rest you there? 
Sad proof, O King! your soul is not your care ! 
Not so the famish*d-wretéch om seeing bread, 
Would say, “enough! I could almost be fed ; 
Nor would the sick to the physician say, 

“TI could almost be cur’d—go thou thy way ;” 
Nor would the pris’ner, if a gap he see, 

Say unconcern’d ‘J could almost go free ;” 
Nor would the rebel, should his prince forgive, 
Refusing say, “\J°m halj inclin’d to lire ;”” 
What then ! are God, the soul, eternal things, 
Death, heav'’n and hell, concerns too sma!) for kings? 
Shall sublunary honors pomp and pow’r, 

And regal state, the gewgaws of an hour, 
Engross the conscious mind not once Jeave room 
For dread eternity and final doom? 

Ah! fool, ere long, thou’lt know to awful cost, 
That to be almost sav’d is wholly to be lost ? 

The case how awful! yet alas! how true, 

The case, O! Formalist, applies to you! 

Flee, then, to Christ—ensure the saving hour, 
Bear not his name alone, but own his pow”r. 


TO THE NORTH STAR. 


Haut to thy soft returning ray, 
Mild tenant of the northern sky ! 
1 mark thy tranquil beauties play, 
And the clouds that round thee fly. 
Thy glance upon the dark wave’s foam, 
Recalls that anguish’d Lour to view, 
When to my cheerless native home, 

I bade a long and sad adieu. 
Since then on India’s sultry shore, 

Few hours of hope or joy were mine, 
The bitter past still to deplore, 

Still at the present to repine ; 
Still curse detraction’s venom’d tongue, 

Still mourn o’er friendships quick decay, 
Still check @ heart by sorrow stung, 

And sigh and wish my soul away. 
But as I gaze, thy tranquil light 

Sheds comfort o’er my troubled soul, 
Dispels the clouds of gloomy night, 

And bids day visions brighter roll ; 
To me it tells of joys to come ; 

Of wit’s bright smile, of fancy’s play, 
When happy in my native home, 

I hail thy mild and quiet ray. 


= 
THE CLOUDS OF MAGELLAN. 


In yonder clear blue vault of heaven, 
Two little clouds* are lingering still ; 
They change ot, ded 4 const 
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And that alone. On them the wind, 

No, nor the full moon’s steady light, 
Can ever leave one trace behind, 

Or mark their fairy forms more bright. 
The Indian maid, who nightly roves 

To meet the dear, the only one, 
Gazes upon the clouds she loves, 

And fondly bopes their fate her own ; 
“\O ! thus forever—ever near, - 

We too forever thus to glide, 
To watch each smile, to wipe each tear, 
. What were the paltry world beside.” 
“O! is there not in the wide sez, 

Some little isle to rapture dear ; 
Where love may rove, secure and free, 

Nor dread a cold world frowning near ; 
Now like yon clouds by night we rove, 

And when the busy day’s begun, 
Quick darting to the twilight grove, 

We hide us from the glaring son.” 























































* It is well known to mariners that there are two 
clouds always seeu to the southward of the equater, 
they never change their form or place, 


AMUSEMENT. 








Some one observing to Lord Chesterfield 
that the French were a more polite people 
than the English, and that the English acknow- 
ledged they were ; “their ocknvwledpement,” 
replied his Jordship, “proves their own right.” 


The Marquis of Winchester, who had serv- 
ed the office of high treasurer, was asked by 
a particular friend how he had managed to 
stand his ground during four successive reigns, 
amidst so many removals of the great officers 
of state ; in which there were continua) chan- 
ges, to the ruin of some, and extreme mortifi- 
cation of others. His answer was bricf and 
oracular. “By being pliable as the willow, 
rather than sturdy and unbending as the 
oak.”’ 


Voltaire said of an apothecary, that his em- 
ployment was to pour drugs, of which he 
knew little, into a body, of which he knew 
less. 


Lord North, the Sunday after his resigna- 
tion, meeting with a clergyman who had just 
obtained preferment in the church, very po- 
litely congratulated him on his advancement. 
My Lord, replied the other, | most sincerely 
thank you,—-and | think, replied the peer, 
you ought to add,—you congratulate me. 

It being observed of an old citizen, that he 
was the most regular man in London in bis at- 
tendance at church, and no man in the king- 
dom was more punctual in bis prayers, He 
has a very good reason for it, replied John 
Wilkes, for, as he never-gave a shilling, dida 
kindness, or conferred a favour, on any man 
living, 20 one would pray for him. 

A reverend divine preached before a fash- 
ionable congregation, in. , and took for 
— me? pane r oe Revelations, 
an ‘Ist verse :* there appeared 

wonderin heaven—a womax—: 
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